the Dtfb'dnd ’Death V* 

Condemncs you to the death : fee them delivered over 
To execution , and the hand ofdeath. 

More welcome is the ftrcke ot death to me, 
Then BulUngbroohe "to England* 

<7«e.My comfort is, that Heaven will-take onr foules, 
And plague iniuftice-with the paines of hell* 

Rul. *fW^t^^fte"the\b’ ^i<pat2h'd : 

Vnde, you fay the Qjjeene is at your Houle, 

For Heavens fake/aifely let her be intreated. 

Tell her,I fend to her my kind commends , 

Takefpeciall care my greetfh^s be. deliver'd, 

Tor. A Ge^tierhirii'durjihe, I have dilpatch’d ; u. 
With Letters of your loue^to her at large. 

r Bul. Thanks glmtle Vnciei come Lords away. 

To fight witfr Complices-.; - 

AvvhUetoyybBc^ahd^fJef BWIiday. Exunt. 

*«n3»b ar;oy to a# rfto ; , . 

^ ft — ■< ’ > " f i ' * ' • j ’•r.jV 

brat* )oolii i v: > - r v k 


Sbjuoii ilulof) il'ov rbiy. 
ct.iifi h?iZ vnzvjjj tu: j.: I . 


rjj r/oy yf 

, «j] >uo .. 


Drums } Ffotirijh, and Colours , 


Ci f; 

•^rjt <y!r ;$J 


Enter Richard,AttmerlejCarUle ,and Souldicrs, 

Rich. Barklougbly CaPde call you this at hand 

Yea, my Lord : how'brooksyourGrace the ayre, 
After your late toffing on the breaking Seas ? 

A/cA. Needs mufti like it well, I weepe for ioy 
To ftand upon my Kingdome once againe. 

Deare Earth, I doe falute thee with my hand, 

Though Rebels Wound thee With their Horfes hoofes ; 
Asa long ; parted to other witHher Child, y ; b i :: 
Playes fondly with her teares, and fmilesin meeting, 
So weeping, failing, greet I thee the Earth, : r; 

And doe thee favour with my Royall hands, o ; -n y . : ’ 
Feed not thy Soveraignes Foe, my gentle Earth, 

Nor with thy fweetes comfort his ravenous fence : 

But 


of Richard the feconi. 

But let thy Spiders that fucke up thy venome- 
And heavy-gattd Toade lye in thetr way; 
poing annoyanceto the treacherous feete. 

Which with uliirpiog fteps doe trample thee. 

Yeild flinging Nettles to mine Enemies ; 

And when they from thy bofome plucke a Flower, 

Guard it I prethee with a lurking adder, 

Whofe double tongue may with a mortall touch 
Throw death upon thy Soveraignes Enemies. 
Mockenotmy fenceleffe Conjuration: Lords; 

This earth ft, all have a feeling, and thefe Stones 
Prove armed Souldiers,ere her native King 
Shall falter under fowle Rebellious Armes. 

Car . Feare not my Lord, that power that made you King 
Hath power to keepe you King, in fpight of all. 

A am. He meanes, my Lord, that we are too remifle. 
While ft Buliingbrooke through their lecurity, 

Growes ftrong and great, in fubftance and in friends* 
Rich, Difcomfortabk Cofin, knoweft thou not, 

That. when the fearching Eye of Heaven is hid 
Bchinde the Globe,that lights the lower world, 
Thentheeves and Robbers raunge abroad unfcene. 

In Murders and in out-rage bloody here-: 

But when from under this Tcrreftriall Ball 
He fires the proud tops of the Eaflerne Pines, 

And darts his Lightning through ev’ry guilty hole. 

Then Murders,! reafons,and detefted finnes 

(The Cloake of Night being pluckt from off their backes) 

Stand bare and naked; trembling at themfelves. 

So when this Thiefe,this Traytor Buliingbrooke, 

Who all this while hath reuellM -in the Night, 

Shall fee us riling in cur T hronc, the Eaft, 

HisTreafons wall fit blufhing in his face, 

Notable to endure the fight of day; 

But; felfe-affrighted , tremble at hisfinne. 

Not all the water in the rough rudcSea 

tu 11 L Va ^ ^ me ^ rom an anoynted King ; 
ne breath, of .worldly men cannot depofe 

' F The 
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